NORTHERN INDIA.                          83
after Colonel Hall, who had been my Deputy Commissioner
some nine years previously, when I was sent to Amritsar
as an Assistant Commissioner, my first Government
appointment in the Punjab. What memories chased each
other through my mind ! Colonel Hall had always shown
me great kindness as a young civilian. He made no
profession of religion, but he was a " strong " man, and
more than once championed my cause when a newspaper
correspondent, who was in the station, wrote to the papers
to complain that I was holding religious meetings and
endeavouring to make converts to Christianity. When
in the station, my bungalow was a centre for prayer
meetings and other religious activities, and when touring
among the villages I usually devoted the evenings, after
my work for the day was concluded, to lantern scenes
with pictures of the life of Christ, or Bible stories from the
Old Testament.
Complaints in a newspaper regarding the conduct of any
official always resulted in an immediate letter of inquiry
from the Punjab Government. Colonel Hall, through
whom such enquiries carne, was always ready to take my
part, saying that he looked upon me as a zealous and
efficient young Officer, and popular with the people. He
considered that I had a right to spend my spare time as
I might wish, and assured Government that no undue
official influence was brought to bear on the people. My
own position was that, as a Covenanted Civilian, there
had been no pledge on my part that I would abstain from
holding religious services, and that I was certainly not
prepared to make any such pledge, be the consequences
what they might.
I knew several friends in Amritsar who would gladly
have put me up for the night, but this would have spoiled
my object, so I walked along through the " Hall Darwaza "
looking for some suitable open-air spot where I could
spend the night. It was not long before one of my fellow
travellers recognized me in spite of the darkness, and
came up to ask me where I was staying. Finding I had
nowhere to go, he volunteered to take me to a Dharamsala
belonging to the Golden Temple, where pilgrims were
accustomed to be accommodated, This just suited me.